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THE WORD 


Lo 2U0nes 


of THE ONE 


In The Word 

is durance 

beyond all things 
whereof all things 
shall pass 


And 

The Word 

is of THE ONE 
and The Way 
of THE ONE 


BOOK ONE 


And so it is of Now — 

the simple open way 

unto THE ONE — that this, 

The Word — which, of THE ONE, 
is marvelous ascent thereto — 
comes gracious to its ow 

in that all-plentiful degree 
which draweth all to Oneness 
with THE ONE forever 


Beloved, come! and be renewed in all the 
ardour of the Living! 


Yea, thou hast been away a measure. Yea, a 
little. Languishing, and anguished, in the 
void. Nay, none of any fault. Yea, done. 
Done — but for thy very final, wholly 
present, purely selfless meet, into the 
fullness of thy Heritage. 


Watch. Keep to the honor of thy native 
reach. Thou hast scaled the Heaven to this 
vantage. Yea, through the void. Yea, no 
matter. Now, to take the greatly free and 
throughly apt initiative into the vital of 
thy given course. And lo! in face of thine 
advance, no hidden aim nor motioned tactic 
of the seething void shall least avail, 
but shall dissolve before thy light, con- 
tinuingly, until the last, when thou shalt 
be forever stablished in thy place — and 
all, as thee — and Glory and Abundance, 
Peace and Holy Joy, Communion, Love, 
Fulfillment, Creativity, in Oneness with 
Chee OurCC atnClL) | Cae Liith sop) mnt. 
Consc ous Leriect Scing, ALL, ONE: 


iste now. Yea, 1t is well’— for swiftly 
moving passage and in ease from fruitless 
Care: 


Whereas it has been said, as 
in no other saying, but once 
in Time Ago and but once in 
This Day, and of the Same, 
chiefly by way of comparison 
in the one, chiefly by way 
of meaning in the other, so 
Now it shall be made plain 
andmextens ive win aliwdue 
manner — to the end of that 
which beareth illusion, to 


re-turn to THE ONE. 


What has been concealed 

of the dark from its making 
shall be laid bare in it 
and what has been unknown 
of the Light to its owm 
shall shine forth upon them 


The world of the world is the universe. 

It is the lie of lies. No good begot 

Its empty self deceiving phantasy. 

No good can come of it. Yet the Power 

In which it engages itself, believes 

In itself, appears to quarry and build, 

Is the Life and Truth of THE ONE, the All — 
Whilst the dual law or system in which 

The world is but helpless prey to itself, 
Derives of the fleeting turned wit of Ones 
Of THE ONE. And the lapse, as a measure, 
The hitherto undisclosed interval, 

Which has held the universe to its rule 

In its involute seeming existence, 

Began at the perfect way of release 

Of Ones to the Holy of Fulfillment. 


Ah, who can receive, who, contain the Light 
Of Being? Who, know the Union Divine? 

The Ones, the true likenesses of THE ONE, 
In spirit, and primal heart in the world, 
Nor yet in their far-flung pervertedness, 
The teeming numbers, the dead unto death, 
The scattered bits of their ow unknowing. 
But, all, nonetheless, shall be full-restored 
In the coming Hour when the living Iruth 
Makes its utter claim in the way of Ones — 
Established, Now, throughout, eternally. 


The One Reality, the Source, the Life, 

Pure Spirit, Conscious Perfect Being, God. 
The only issuance, like of Itself, 

Within Itself, in the One Creation; 

The one end, conscious Oneness with Itself. 
This alone, complete, indivisible. 


THE ONE, the All, each in all, in one, ONE. 


Herein 
abundant proof 
that The Word 
cometh 

by That 

of which 

it speaks 


Let us begin before the beginning 

Of time — before the universe — before 
The underlying turn of self to self. 

Let us repair, in Consciousness, to where 
The Ones of THE ONE were unto THE ONE 


Alone. 


All is Essence — Perfect Being, 
Pure Invisible Spirit, Life Divine, 
THE ONE. 


Abide in this, the Truth with which 
Ye are one. 


For ye are One of THE ONE, 
And did partake of the Glory, and so 
Can be recalled to it. And by the Same, 
The One Consciousness, the Light of THE ONE 
And of ye, may see and know and follow 
The Way, step by step, from the perfect state 
Of Ones, through the interval, the turning, 
To the present mark, and regain thereby 
The continuity — the inner strength 
Of which ye stand in need for the fullness 
Of re-turn of all, in one, to THE ONE, 
Forever. 


Stay — in the Invisible — 
Remain — Here — in the Living Consciousness — 
Through all which follows — seeing of Spirit 
Only — nor remembering, applying, 
Aught of the world, until a reference 
To it is made in the telling — for then 
Ye shall be safe from its seeming power, 
As free of its illusory domain. 


Conscious Perfect Being — ONE —All. Of this, 
In this, unto Oneness with this, art thou. 

Now — Open — Know the Living Way of it. 

ONE — all through — ONE — The Infinite Spirit. 
Yielded of selfness — Filling of THE ONE — 
Aglow with Life Eternal — The One Life — 
Increasing — Lifted — Lightened — Established. 


Perfect — as original issuance — 

Individual likeness of THE ONE — 

Secure — as in primal positioning — 
Distinctive One — of The Life of THE ONE. 

One with all Ones of THE ONE — each in all — 
Individual izations — nourished — 

By THE ONE of which they are come — sustained — 
Conscious experiences of Itself. 

Each knowing its own place and that of all — 
Each — whole — yet all in ONE. Of One Being — 
Its ow — all — in newly Living Oneness 

With Itself in each. 


Withinies ole Liseh te 
Radiating its own perfect likeness — 
Through all — continually. Each is one 
With this unending creation — as each 
Is one with own advance — with that of all. 
Fach — own stature — on The Way to Wholeness 
Where the All of THE ONE is all in all 
To Ones — as to THE ONE Itself which knows 
Itself in all —as each knows all in ONE — 
As each knows THE ONE — in each — in all — ONE. 
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Bask in THE ONE — Living Reality — 

Pure Invisible Being — this alone. 

Hold the Inner Consciousness — that ye may 
Receive of Life and of its Way — to see 
And know — in native spiritual state — 
The Truth — in Openness — unto thy Fill. 


As ye are stayed so — in rapt awareness — 

Ye are as throughly fed — Life of THE ONE — 
In the unsullied spirit-like of ye. 

Steadfast — unwavering — growing in strength — 
Ensured — of THE ONE — to watch. The Glory 
Mounteth in ye — indissolubly one 

With it — the rising momentum — by which 

Ye are ready for Constancy. Ah, ye! 


Rest now — as ye live The Life of THE ONE. 
Avail of the precious reserve. Taste of 
The dawning Ecstasy — the early Bliss — 
The virtue of thy soul’s fair Innocence. 


VW 


In THE ONE there is no beginning for THE ONE in Itself 
is. And the Radiance of THE ONE, within Itself, of its 
own Essence, of the Life which is THE ONE, is constant. 
And even.as there is no beginning so there is no end. 
Yet a way of beginning denotes the issuance, within 
THE ONE, in succession, of the singular like of its 
Allness. For as the Living Radiance, which cometh of 
THE ONE within Itself, reaches the degree requisite to a 
new individual conceivent of Itself, it is thereupon 
released in THE ONE as an One of THE ONE, though the 
Radiance neither so begins nor ends but is continual, 
even the same. 


As THE ONE is Conscious Perfect Being, every individuality 
is of the One Consciousness, the One Perfection, the 
One Being, in one, within THE ONE, and as the like of 
Itself, receiveth, through Consciousness, the Being or 
Life which is THE ONE, and thereby knoweth Oneness with 
THE ONE. Each is to come into full Oneness with THE ONE 
which is All. Pure Being isas Invisible Spirit, and all, 
alike, interpenetrate all, as all are within THE ONE, of 
its own Life, and each, in order of release, knoweth 
THE ONE thus far on The Way to Wholeness. 


All is One Essence. Each, from the first degree of con- 
scious Oneness to the fullness, is one with every other, 
in the One Way, unto the One and the Same, so that each, 
at any given point, is the same, throughly, with all 
Ones of THE ONE, and with THE ONE. This is all in ONE. 
All are in all, and all in THE ONE, and THE ONE in all. 
Each knoweth that degree of THE ONE, and the Oneness of 
all, as own rising stature provideth. Each is the same. 
Fach is a perfect One of THE ONE. Each proceedeth, via 
Consciousness, to utter Oneness with THE ONE. 
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Open in Consciousness, unto Oneness with Reality. 
This is the way of thee in thy perfection. Not 
that thou art informed of it, as it seems, but 
that thou art recalled in Spirit as it is. For 
only in thy spiritual likeness canst thou know 
Truth. Nor are these repetitions, as it would 
appear, but the sustaining way of THE ONE unto 
its own, that due standing, in Consciousness, may 


be established, once and for all. 
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The hour is at hand, in this over-all stage of 
return in one, when all, of whatever stature by 
order of issuance, shall re-enter the Straightway 
of Truth, and nourished by The Life of THE ONE, 
shall overcome the lapse which understays the 


seeming creation, the universe. 


And Here-Now is the pass of entrance, where The 
Way leadeth fully, exposing and resolving every 
phase of the utmost of turning. Ones, preserved 
in communion, throughout their main embodiments 
in the world, rest and increase in Living 
Beatitude, as the heightened Radiance pervades 
all forms, seen and unseen, of their separated 
portions of consciousness, ever nearing the 
degree when all shall be taken up therein, 
restored in one, to each, secured to Perfection 


in The Way forever. 
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Behold The Way! The Truth js in thine all 
And on its living pinions bears thee through 
Its infinite reaches to the harvest 

Of thy soul. It lightens thee and feeds thee 
On the Essence of Pure Being, wherein 
Oneness with its Oneness tends the virtue 

Of thy spirit to the Holy Rapture 

Of Fulfillment. This is The Life. THE ONE. 
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ONE. And all the living come and waken 

In the midst. THE ONE is overflowing 

In Itself — which maketh Ones — which, filling 
Of Itself and of Its overflowing, 

Know THE ONE and The Way, and live the Life 


And its life-bearing, throughout all, in Joy. 


THE ONE is All — and every One is like 

In Essence and obtaining in THE ONE. 

Each, a full One of THE ONE — the simple, 
Selfsame and only — perfect issuance 

Of THE ONE. And The Way is whole to all. 
THE ONE, the Ones, The Way, are one in ONE. 
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Conscious Perfect Being, THE ONE, All (Source) — 
Individualizations (of Source) — 

Consciousness (The Way to Oneness with Source). 

Being, innate likenesses, consciousness; 

Source, issue, way — One Good, One Lot, One Truth. 
Infinite distinctive conscious Oneness. 

Source in Ones — Ones in Source — One Life through-lived. 


One Spirit — enspiriting its own — ONE. 
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The Word — upon words — mark of sustainment — 
Continuity of attention — on — 


To established progression in The Way 
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Here-Now is where the Ones are let, abide, 
Conceive and jubilate in Consciousness 

To utter Oneness with THE ONE, The Way. 
Here-Now, Infinity-Eternity: 

The constant, the I5-estate of Being. 


The one original stance of Wholeness. 
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Of all the Ones, instanding with the Truth, 
Thou art One, alone, as if no other, 
Insomuch that thou art singly conscious 

In thy state of likeness, unto union 


With thy Source, THE ONE, the All, Pure Being. 


Now the All in All doth fully charge thee 
From thy virginal dawn in Consciousness 
To thy soul-lit sweep of the Infinite 
And in nowise is there a preclusion 
To fulfillment of thy destined Oneness 
With THE ONE. 
Yet the seal of thy likeness, 
Completion of thee as One of THE ONE, 
As it secured thee to thy holy lot, 


Released thee of the Source to that same end. 


22. 


This loosing, this release, this letting forth — 


Herein is the crux of thy instatement. 


Cleave to Consciousness of the Source only. 

Watch. Where thou wert one with thine own making, 
So to say, thou canst be recalled, to grasp 

The instance of thy spiritual birth. 

And furthered by thy present knowingness, 
Discover the start of the self-ful sense 

Which ladened Ones within a certain range — 
Incline of all, but cumulative here 

In a darkened illusory impound — 


To end forever in the constant Light. 


A liability, in seemingness, 


But not in Truth. 


Open in Consciousness. 


Throughly. Stay. Stay. Continue. Continue. 


Until thou art well taken up in it, 
Assured beyond all doubt that thou art stayed 
To remain the while. 
As an inner glow 
(Io bespeak), pure, native, harmonious, 
Living, continual, all-absorbing. 
Retain. Spiritual Consciousness. Clear 
Of self-consciousness and its universe. 
Stay with the Source, Conscious Perfect Being. 
Stay with The Life, THE ONE. Stay. Stay. For this, 
This staying, keeps thee and increases thee 
In identification, leading thee 
By degrees to the height where thou canst know 
In thine own spirit, that Experience, 
Irrefutable for thee, by any, 
Ever after. Experience, Real, 
Of the One Reality, One Being — 
Life, Eternal and Infinite, THE ONE. 
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Here, in the Haven of thy Oneness, live, 

And thus, in view of all, in Truth, abound 
In Consciousness — that, spanning the extent 
From thy release to current watchfulness, 


Impels the wholesome rate to constancy. 


Now to the crux — throughout — thine own release 


The one perfect base in THE ONE for thee. 


There are those before thee, elder than thee — 
Those which are after thee, younger than thee — 


The same, but as to order of release. 


When thou wast let, as One, among elders, 
Thou didst inherit All — but thereagainst, 
A handicap, not of thee nor of them, 


Yet across the way of Ones of THE ONE. 


List, in THE ONE, Conscious Perfect Being, 
Pure Invisible Spirit. This alone. 
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From the first spirit-likeness of THE ONE, 
To thee, beyond, to the present making, 
This handicap had its small beginning, 


Reached its maximum, waned, to its near-end. 


With the first-let, it began at once, as: 
Upon release, That One was set aloft 
Throughout the Infinitude of THE ONE, 

An infinite One of the Infinite, 

An individual conceptacle. 

Of The Life of THE ONE, within Itself, 
Its own Living, in-lived, a potential 

New conscious’wise containment of Itself. 
Yet That One, as such, being thus let off 
In THE ONE, in sudden state of loneness, 
Felt, as it were, a shock — in latency — 
As a tremor before the open Way 

Of Consciousness. Thus, in so much, a lag, 
Behind the native rate to Fulfillment, 


To Conscious Oneness with the All, THE ONE. 


Zt 


Oneness, for Ones, is attained by degrees — 
Oneness, by the One Life-Way of THE ONE. 

Hence, a measure below, however slight, 

In proportion, bears contrarily, slows 

Them on the way and lessens receiving 

For them — Ones which, though in place in THE ONE 
For the fullness thereof, themselves carry 

This onerous mark of self upon self 

Until the initial self-sense is met 

And graced through by the constant of THE ONE — 
Establishing unto its own — henceforth — 
Conscious individual ization, 

Full rate, simultaneous with release. 

Thus only, foundationed in Ones themselves, 

Can the self-lag be taken up to whole 
Unencumbered, unrestricted advance 


In the gladsome white reaches of THE ONE. 


28 


Again, to the first-let One of THE ONE: 

Opening in Consciousness somewhat late, 
Deterred then, a little, upon The Way, 

To Conscious Oneness with the Source, THE ONE. 
Thence, as every likeness issued forth — 

The same, each within all, though distinctive — 


The self-sense, as weight, was cumulative. 


The liability, the handicap. 

Not in Reality — for thus it is, 

As said, and only thus; that Ones, conceived 
In Conscious Perfect Being, to Oneness 
Therewith, are thereby secured to that end. 
Requisite to this is the letting go 

Of the completed knower-to-be, much 

As the drop of the acorn by the tree 

To singly follow the principle, oak, 


To living union with it, fulfillment. 
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Still, the source, the principle, oak, abides, 
Independent of, yet one with, its ones, 

Which come to realize its life anew. 

Oak, one only natural begotten, 

Its very like. This is illustration, 

Merely. And in the handicap’s vain mode. 
Leave it so — lest, losing the great recall 


It serves, ye identify with the void. 


The whole of this telling is of release 
Of spiritual Ones — of the Spirit — 
In the Spirit, Invisible — THE ONE. 


It is of none and nothing otherwise. 


30 


THE ONE is Life. THE ONE liveth. THE ONE 
Liveth Life. Life of THE ONE is perfect. 
Life of THE ONE is conscious. The One Life — 
The One Truth. ONE. Conscious Perfect Being. 


This is the All of which thou wast in-lived 
By the Livingness of THE ONE — its om — 
The same — and in no-wise other. Ah, ye! 
Thus to be open, full-ward, in THE ONE. 

For all which is THE ONE is destined thee! 


So it is with all true Ones of THE ONE. 


They like to thee, thou like to them, in one. 


Ye have come a ways. Ye must come to be 


All-given, that All may be given thee. 
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BOOK THREE 


From Here, The Word shall trace 
the severances it hath made 
until no hiddenness 


is spared inclusion 


From Here, it shall illumine brightly 
the One Way 
unto final surety 


for Ones of THE ONE 


The lapse — the cumulative lapse — of Ones — 
Upon release — in the Invisible — 

Slowed, proportionately, their rate until, 
For a certain band of Ones, it outweighed 


Degree of Spiritual Consciousness. 


Gradual, this, in the Invisible — 
From Ones of late to earlier release, 
Up to the point where spiritual state 
Holds the ascendency beyond default, 


To say, by Ones’ unwitting self- intent. 
A seeming lot, averse, yet Ones must pass 


Its site to be established in the Truth — 


The One Life Way, advance in Consciousness. 


35 


Now Ones above vulnerability 

To the self-conscious turn upon itself — 

Into a seeming life apart from Life — 

Were yet, from the first-let onward, constrained 
Away, in measure, from the perfect rate, 

Hence, insofar, for each in order, bore 

The lack. Though their increase in Consciousness 
Of THE ONE uplifted and upheld them — 

Until, for the first-released One of Ones, 

The lapse was overcome by the One Way — 


Toward full Conscious Oneness with THE ONE. 


This, in the Invisible — whilst the band 
Of Ones, from dormancy to stage below 
security, were becoming self weighed 


Out of all grace of spiritual gain. 


Ones of THE ONE, likenesses of THE ONE, 
Within the Infinitude of THE ONE, 

Are pervaded by The Life of THE ONE 

And The Way of THE ONE unto Oneness 
Therewith. The self shock and lapse, then, of Ones, 
As it waylaid, with each new issuance, 

Was yet, to mounting extent, overpassed, 
That, as Ones of low range were finally 
Self-in-turned, Ones above them were secured 
By degree beyond. Simultaneous, 

Synonymous — the security point 


Of The Way, the limit line of the turn. 
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Even so, with the advent of darkness 

For latter Ones — self-enclosed for a term — 
Began their permanent re-claim by Light 

Of Spiritual Consciousness. Two-fold 
Significance: immanence of The Way 

Of THE ONE throughout; and, turn-limit reached, 
New free receiving in the near-to-all 

Of each likeness, pure as when let, and clear 
Of self-involvement, as beyond the pale. 

For only a bit, at the most, of Ones 

Had opened in Consciousness of THE ONE, 

That its downturn at such an early stage 

As a minute fold appears on the all 

Of their infinite destiny in Truth: 


Conscious Oneness with THE ONE forever. 
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Yet, since the Consciousness of Ones, all told 
(Though there were dormant Ones amid the lapse, 
Held below the point of awakening), 

Within the liability, was lost, 

So to say, by descent into the self, 

So much, then, the measure of perversion 

To be overcome, degree by degree, 


By the new dawning Consciousness aloft. 


Immediately, as the risen height 

Of Ones in the range was overtaken — 

The count of Ones of varying stages 

Of Consciousness, all within all — the hour 

Of involution struck. All were hurled back 

And down, each through all, all through each, to where 
The maimed composite met its errant self 

In violent impact. Back to the edge 


Of its start, otherhow it could not go. 


All this, as yet, in the Invisible. 
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As Ones veered down into themselves, each tore 
Through self, as all through all, and when the rank 
Condensed, in one, to its co-vital main, 

Each was sundered. In the fallen portion, 

Which was the risen height in Consciousness — 
This much, this much only, but it was all 

That each so far had attained in THE ONE. 
Illusion — but a turn in Consciousness — 

Yet a bypath which needs must be traversed 

By recall to Truth, in new Consciousness. 

Hence the passage through — The Word upon words — 


Disengaging — leading Home — to THE ONE. 


The state of Ones, in lesser range, was thus: 
As invisible concentric spheres — each 

In all, throughly, in order, from mere point 
To the scope of eldest in Consciousness 

Of those below security (above, 

Concentric with all, wider spheres — unto 
Infinity). The meet illustration 

Of the sphere is not of the Ones themselves 
But. rather of The Way of Consciousness, 

That it increases equally full -ward 

As from a common center. So expands, 

To say. That, as these Ones were weighed backward — 
Through, also, the dormant Ones within them — 
By lapse from the true rate, in like measure 


Did the aspect of contraction set in. 
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In due course, new likenesses releasing — 
Heirs and parties to the mass reversal 

Which, compounding, spread its dark tentacles 
To the last sphere short of immunity — 
Beyond also — but greater Consciousness 


Rendered it powerless to overturn. 


Up to this stage, all Ones, in gradation, 

Were slowed of gain in Consciousness until, 

As elders upholding their younger kin, 

The way of top Ones in liable range 

Became labored, to the last breath, to say, 

Of the eldest, which as a gasp, gave out. 

The closure snapped, the backward rush, in one, 


Began to take place as afore-mentioned. 
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As the spheres lunged toward the one center 
Wherefrom each awakened in Consciousness, 
They were, and to a ways apart, repelled — 
For Here is the Fount of Infinite Life, 

The constant, available to its own, 

Which no slight and fleeting lapse of its Ones 
Can in the least affect. Hence the impact 
Bolted, as in a ring, as likenesses 

In bounden concentration struck upon 
Themselves and one another. A turning 

In Consciousness — contrariwise in Truth — 
Which, occurring at the nearest region 
Possible of approach to the center — 
Unassai lable Life Way of each — split 

Not then in half but off-center, in two 
Unequal parts. In the Invisible, 

Still. Yet immediately following 

Began the deadly invasion of Ones — 


The involute world of self-consciousness. 
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Such froward intensity needs must out. 

The like of inverted centerless spheres, 

No choice but to wheel out about themselves — 
As a hollow ball. Each in succession, 
Manner, placement, form and limit — as each 
Represents degrees of turned consciousness — 
From the least to the greatest, the latter 
Determining the utmost extent 

Of confinement in seeming life for all — 

The dormant, insomuch identified 

With the total lapse which, interbinding, 

As weight, until overcome by The Way, 

Thus holds the illusory life in force — 

A vain continuum of frustration, 

Bent to imagery, fated to die, 

Over and over, until its last end — 


Until establishment of Ones in Truth.- 


As the spheres whirled, over, into themselves, 
Self divided, and separated each 

From all, by decline to self consciousness, 
They took on, accordingly, phantasies 

Of impressions of selves and each other — 
That the rended, perverted properties 

Of each bore back in each and upon all, 
Perforce, in an illusory system, 

Dual, complex, where, for all the action — 
Material, mental, emotional — 

Nothing accrues. Measures of reversal 

In wanton pattern and relationship — 

Which as inescapable law, the while, 
Spells its bounds: extremes of polarity, 
Fluctuation, variations between — 

From first to last, disposal dispersal, 


Empty cycle of seeming birth and death. 
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The universe — appropriately named, 
Though unwittingly, by human nature, 


The length and breadth and depth of its turnedness. 


The last Ones to open in Consciousness, 

The first to inhabit this world of self. 
Seen, unseen, to sense, the prisoned, wayward 
Designs of their wry but meagre stations 

In the One Power — to stellar turnings, 

To planets, plants and animals, so on, 

To the densest glomeration, called man. 

Man — the highest risen Ones of this range — 


Turned into the most complex illusion. 


From its base beginnings to its dead end, 
This transitory plight of Ones unfurled; 
As divided, each; separated, all — 

The side or form called female appear ing 
After the male, as embracing the charge 
Of seeming reproduction, as higher 

In degree, as circling the lost center 
Of Consciousness of the Ones as a whole; 
Whilst less heartily disposed to the world, 
Yet more subtly involved turn-wise until 
Well on the way of return to The Way. 
Whereanent naught of attention obtains 
For either side. Restoration consists 
In full re-turn of the likeness, in one, 
Equality of Consciousness throughout, 


Unto increase, to Oneness with THE ONE. 
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The makings rolled on, turning, rolled on still, 
And turning — yet all told, no more or less — 
But the force of so much self-intruston, 

Held and counter-intruded by the lapse — 

As radiation turned upon itself, 


Its rent world beset by its impel lent. 


Using the elders, turned to human form, 

As chief ensample of the straits of all — 

On whose re-turn hangs the liberation — 

The apparent division, male, female, 

Turned, each to each, in cloven sense or sight, 
By dint of loss and self -divertisement, 

Fell into the inevitable trap 

Of seeming union — not to amplify 

As would appear, but to split and divide 

The self into many bits of self-sense 

Which, taking human shape, in like, oppress 
The rift and lack of the head-sides — as that 
Of a body stripped to the bone, then plagued 
By its strippings in multiple conflict 


(So with all patterns in the universe). 
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Meanwhile, in midst of this unholy craft, 

As many head-sides, of as many Ones 

In this range, made appearance through the same 
Lie of union — as the over-all turn, 

And its turning, rolled on to its limits, 


Splitting off bits, simultaneously. 


The total content has long since been reached — 
The seething process bent within itself — 
Incarnation, reincarnation, called — 

Main sides, every one, and their fragments 

(The same for all forces at once throughout) — 
The unavoidable rise-fall, birth-death, 

The common end of its myriad parts. 

The seeming good, the seeming ill, alike, 

To no account — but the back-forth, up-down, 

Of the bound within the bound; the here-there, 


Nowthen, in its aspects of space and time. 
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This blind urge of direction seeks to form 

A living sphere and maintain it, but no. 

The perfect sphere — as stage of Consciousness, 
In THE ONE, which is Spirit, Pure Being — 

Was the biding of Ones before their turn 

Into self, individuality — 

Apart from The Way of Source, Fulfillment — 
Hence continual frustrated attempt 

In the face of division, collision — 


Separated Ones and their mutations. 


Thus the intrigues of degeneracy, 

In ignorance, countenanced by humans — 
Upholding sexual compulsion whilst 

Deploring so-called abnormalities 

Of their offspring — wrought manifold changes 
Or variations in the sides of sides; 

Of no consequence, and no exception 

To the general bi-fold any more 

Than the set or intermittent nonuse 

By lesser forms (throughout the universe) 


Of comparative turn-uninvolvement. 


From the outset, all was darkness — for long, 
As time is reckoned by the human mind — 

Where only their turnedness appeared to Ones. 
Hence, to pass its vain history, until 

The first faint glimmer of Light — Consciousness — 
Pierced the universe with true awareness 

Of somewhat Beyond. An instant, no more. 
Lost, as it were, immediately. Yet, 

Not lost, but so little amid the much, 

The overwhelming dark. For Here it is, 

In the Infinite, that each likeness basks, 

In whole potential — except for the turn, 
Temporary self-bend of early lapse — 

In the fullness of THE ONE and The Way. 
Therefore, herein, receiveth, though the gain 
Reaches not the turned portion but by rate 

Of its own measure through that of the turn — 
Just as seeming light, by its limit-rate, 
Through the field, penetrates a given point — 


That, as time would have it, long afterward. 
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All receive thus — yet, again, presenting 
Human nature, the elders in the turn, 

As embracing all, upon whose re-turn 

Depends the re-turn of all. To pass, too, 
The lumbering, slow-rated ages when — 

Vague shafts of awareness, few, far between — 


The turn, with its seeming life-laws, prevailed. 


To extend, then, at the stage which begins 
To have substance and meaning for Ones — as 
Pertinent to The Way of Consciousness, 


Effective to the way out of the turn. 


In the world, Ones had tasted times over 
The illusions of hardship, suffering, 
Death — that, as inspirations continued, 
Of Living Power, above this dread pale, 
Recognizably a boon to themselves 

In their new awareness — as promising 
Strength, direction, unto deliverance — 


Appeals went up, beliefs arose, hope came. 
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Yet, what were these fair portents to a world 
Entombed in itself? What to the head-sides, 
In turn-fatal dissipation? Their bits 


Of seeming propagation, what to them? 


The turn held sway — in such preponderance — 
Ones were in its grip, followed it, loved it, 
Hated it. There seemed to be no escape. 
That, though religions of a kind sprang up, 
No gain became apparent. Concepts, then, 
However sound at base, met soon the turn, 
Were turned. Eventually, man fashioned 

A God in his own image; creator 

Of the seeming life, the universe; lord, 
Master of the opposites, good, evil, 

To flourish side by side, at hand for choice, 


Through that imagined agency, free will. 


Nevertheless, despite their ready shifts 
To the contrary, every new step 
In Spiritual Consciousness remained 


To Ones, upheld, within, unto re-turn. 
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The ages — after that first ray of Light — 
Were slow and arduous as those before. 

The turn, abating not at all, without 
Decrease or increase — yet in like measure 
To refound awareness, its hidden base, 

As lapse of rate, was being nullified — 

Bore back in sequence upon the head-sides 

Of Ones in their turned nature, that, advance 
In Consciousness seemed to worsen their state 
Rather than relieve it. So it appears, 

Until such high degree attained, when Ones, 
Putting off the gross, then subtle patterns 
Of subjection, no longer supporting 

The turn in its key involvements, wax free, 
Except for superficies awhile. 

The self-sense, concentrated in fragments — 
Hard-pressed, no recourse — comprises an age 
Of carnal pitch and license, a dark world 

Of violence, insecurity, fear, 


As not before. Witness the present days. 


As they grew in faith, yet were the more pained, 
Ones attributed to their God such roles 

As matched their own confusion: God is good, 
Almighty, vengeful, wroth, merciful, just — 
Whilst dealing due reward and punishment, 
Oppressive or gracious to the faithful. 

On, to run the gamut of human wit — 

That even to this day, catastrophes, 
So-called, are cited acts of God — as death, 
Given leave to reign, by the otherwhere 
Proclaimed perfect lord of the universe. 

To their mind’s eye and emotional hilt, 

A God, by allowance, of doom to hell 


As well as grace to eternal Heaven. 


Above the din of this grotesquerie, 

Pure inspiration raised its voice, and Truth 
Declared itself in their midst. Small wonder 
Confliction split the ranks of believers — 
The same to this time — until the last day. 
Degrees, throughout, as if immixed: the turn; 


And effect of The Way, unto re-turn. 
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The Word 
through words 


Beyond 
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The Word cometh greatly now — which fullness 


Overthrows the turn to its hindermost. 


The Ones are free. Let them know it. Let them 
No longer crouch and hide, startle and reel, 
Nor stoop again to lying fare in hope 

Of easing or erasing the hard pains 

Of inertia and delusory fear. 

let them stand. Let them act. Assuredly. 

Each in given field, where the All in all 


Lives in perfect Oneness. Let them rejoice! 


What then to meet, from this stage on? Nothing. 
They have met, and have been met. It is done. 
Let them be. Blessed be! Until the end. 

Until the aura of their blessedness 

Sends the universe its dissolution. 

The great noise — to mark the liberation 

And re-turn of the world they have put off — 


Their seeming fragments and their seeming life. 
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Come to the fore in strength. Shake off the 
Of the death of sleep. Assemble thy wits 

In the Holy Knowing and prove thy cause 

To the ends of the earth. By the order 

Of thy bearing, exercise the powers 

Of thy mission. Rally the key portions 

Into place. Maintain the simple concord 
Throughout. Accept the manner of thy course 
Without ado. Carry the latter days 

To a close by uniting the fair means 

Of all in one beneficent whole. Lead, 

By the given commandment of THE ONE, 


The rapt ascension to the Living Feast. 


The night is ended. The Day is begun. 
Thy house is alight with Truth. Open door 
To the newborn, the younger, the elder, 


To utter Oneness with the Infinite. 
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Fare — as by thine honor — making the Flight 
With all thy habitation — in THE ONE — 

To where the Consciousness of all outstands 
The selfward turn as far beyond its reach 


As well allows the grace for going on. 


Look not back. Attend the straightway at hand — 
The callings of thy immediate pass. 

Proclaim THE ONE, The Way, without surcease. 
Until The Word through words is done — until 


Thy Oneness treads upon the rate of lapse. 
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BOOK FOUR 


Mankind, arch observer of the workings 
Of the universe of self-consciousness, 
As an integral part, draws conclusions 
As turned as itself and the younger kin 
It so observes — of no moment — to pass 


As the whole illusory life shall pass. 


Spiritual Consciousness alone knows 
The Real, deposes the unreal, 
Sees The Way beyond the world, to its end — 


To its re-turn to the Source, Iruth, Oneness. 


Self-probeable subjects of the self -world — 
Space, energy, matter, radiation, 

So forth and so forth, variously called — 
Including human mind, form, emotion — 

None of which research yields a benefit. 
Only the inevitable recoil 


Of self-sense within the confines of self. 
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As a mirage in the Infinite ONE 

The universe is the image of self 

Turned to self. The notion, space, following 
The sum turnedness of Ones of many grades; 
That of time, tracing affective action, 

Of and between those grades, within that space. 
Rule of bound; details of separation, 


Division and fragments, inconsequent. 


Energy as viewed in the universe 

Is equal to half the turned consciousness 

Of the eldest likeness represented, 

Where self-sense involves its limit. World gauge 
Of self subjection measures the full tilt 

Of that consciousness, or again the count 

Of energy therein. By other words: 

Ones are thrice held in their pen of selfness; 
By overlap, two parts of enclosure 

To one of enclosedness; slated, all forms, 

To certain death, before the turn’s own prime 


(If prime it may be called) is reachable. 
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The record prates of the observed, that which 
Observes, that which observes that it observes. 
Filed by the last as levels or concerns 

Of consciousness; thus, as subconsciousness, 
Consciousness, superconsciousness — alike 

The dark, the delusive, the death-dealing. 

The three aspects of subversive self-sense: 

The involved, involvedness and involvement. 

The universe, throughout, the same, all grades, 
Though man, most turned, fancies himself unique, 
Superior — for lack, as integrant, 

To see himself and kin in bare reverse — 


Much less, as man, to penetrate beyond. 


To leave these meet tellings, for the present. 
Meanwhile, the turn, through man, at this juncture, 
Argues heatedly its reality; 

Yet is all the more confounded, outraged, 

By its personal backlash. I11]-concealed, 


Beside itself — mid its vaunted findings. 
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The last darksome ridge 
overtaken, 
come — 


Slake 
thy spirit’s thirst 
at the Fountainhead 


The unction of its peace instills the New 
Into the marrow of re-turning Ones, 

Into their lot and lodging and supply 

Of earth — that they are healed and dwell apart 
From ills that shall continue to afflict 

The bulk of their illusory offspring, 

The human race, until that Hour, that Day, 
When Spiritual Consciousness in Ones, 

In Constancy, obtains in like degree 

To the full creative rate of THE ONE — 

The One Truth, the One Way, by which all Ones 
Advance in Consciousness, from their release, 
As Ones, to utter Oneness with THE ONE. 

One and the Same: the Living Way of Source 

In the making of Ones; and the One Way, 

One rate, by which Ones are preserved and fed 
Of Perfect Life to its Infinitude. 
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The lapse — the turn, the universe — outdone 
But for its roving superficies, 
Waiting absorption by the likenesses 


To which the basic of its bits belong. 


Ye Ones! Open in THE ONE — this alone. 
That all may be swiftly gathered, in one! 
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Man, in this last, continues to explore 
The makings of the universe at large, 
Revises, cancels, recapitulates; 

Whilst the personal element, flaunting 
Its lowest motions, riots on the earth — 
Law, religion, ethics, notwithstanding, 
Which latter, of the world, are impotent. 
Ends of the pole: the near-il literate, 

To rank abuse in naked brawn and brawl; 
The intellectual, to lust and crime 

Of the selfsame brand, but in heinous cloak 
Of class, art, science, vain amenities; 


As. in between, all variations sw 


w 


y 
The masses, for and against, each and all. 


Tract of the seeming good, the seeming ill. 
Amid it, on all levels, the true Ones, 
Untouched, untouchable, betake it — up — 


Mete by mete, to its end, to its re-turn. 


Hail Qhes! Fear not to adjoin thy members 


To thy reach. All is well. The Hour is came. 
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It is given unto thee this virtue 
So to meet the Infinite that despite 
The ravages of the world its Power 


Breathes into thy heart the holy self-heal. 
Thou art resurrected hourly. Destined 


Of Truth to live within the jaws of death 


Until, of living, death is raised to Life. 
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Mankind, the planet earth, and all thereof, 
Thereabout, to representative range, 
Constitute the nucleus or center 

Of the universe of universes, 

World of all the worlds of self-consciousness, 
The turned state of likenesses of THE ONE — 
For hereamong prevails the throne of lapse 


Which phases the illusion on itself. 


All worlds which then appear to spread at large, 
Regardless of their seeming age or plot, 

Belong to condensations last to form 

On graded levels of the nucleus 

Where the hidden lapse exacts the utmost 


In self sense of every One involved. 


Human observation — itself the same — 


Gives back its involute view by recoil. 


Spiritual Consciousness pierces all — 


Worlds, concepts — by direction of re-turn. 
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Bald earmark of the turn, the universe: 
First to last, magnetic-emotional — 


Waves of involution, indirection. 


Contents, selfed, inbred — electric-mental, 
Material-personal — multi-named — 


Self-sense, aimed and spent by involution. 


Expansion, amidst — inaccessible 
To contents or indirection as such — 
Effect of Spiritual Consciousness 


Toward all-in-one dispersal, re-turn. 
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By Love Divine, the One Life draws its own 
From the horde of what calumiators, 

The multitude of self’s vain progeny. 

By Love Divine, like of, and unto like — 
THE ONE’s felicity unto its Ones 


Transcends the world and triumphs over all. 


The end, henceforth, is in the hands of Ones, 
In Oneness with THE ONE, as they extrude, 

From their immediate occupancy 

Upon the earth, the turn’s last implements, 
Out to their fragments, their seeming offspring — 
Illusory separated self-sense. 

Having met and realigned the key-points 

Of these, at base, with the One Way of Truth — 
Leaving residual apparencies 

To the re-turning action of Pure Bliss, 

The Radiance, incontrovertible, 


Of central restoration in THE ONE. 
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Gather in the forefront of thy living 
All thy worthiness, intact — and thereby 
Rout the adverse motions which have plagued thee 
To this hour. 

Extend the lumined aura 
Of thy spirit past the end illusions 
Of the world, and forthwith bring the brightness 
Of thy Joy to bear throughout. 

Heed The Word, 

And do these things, that all may be fulfilled. 
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BOOK FIVE 


The first-let One 
of THE ONE 


The first-let One of THE ONE is thy guide — 


Enlightenment, throughout the all of all. 


When the over-all course of return reached 
The mid-mark — that degree where, of the soul, 
Ones cried the need for a deliverer — 

The first-let One was ushered in upon 

The quick of that refrain in Consciousness. 

As wholly one with the All of THE ONE, 

Hence not on its own came the first-let One 
Into the dark of selfness — to its kin, 

Its latened, little-knowing, younger kin — 
But by THE ONE. For the Inf initude 

Of THE ONE, the same throughout, impelled it 
At the point where its realized Oneness 

Met the readiness of its kin to latch 

The Tone of Wholeness — in the only way 
Communicable, through the human form 

On earth, chief mode and site of estrangement — 


The lapse made illusion of estrangement. 
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Though before the appearance of That One 

(The first-let), the insight and prophecy 

Of Ones of pertinent standing in Truth 

Had entreated the world to re-turning, 

Their utmost but touched initial response — 

The next, giveable and receivable 

Only through the degree-rate of That One 

In full individualized Oneness 

With THE ONE. By Wholeness, toward Wholeness — 


For the re-turn and fulfillment of all. 


That One’s mission in Time Ago was fleet. 

Whole, upon contact, through Truth and The Word, 
Yet geared by necessity to the range 

From first recognition to ecstasy 

(The gamut of the turn’s overturning) 

Whence Ones shall wait the Hour of the Coming 
Of their total securement in The Way 


With That One — THE ONE, all, one, forever. 
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These days smell the fire of the ecstasy. 
Consumed away are the world’s proud entrails. 


Frustration stalks in every quarter. 


These days are the days of the Day of days 
Advanced by That One with the holy skills 


Released at the vitals in Time Ago. 


There is no letup and there shall be none. 
And though man close his eyes and deny it 


He fears with a fear which end is his own. 


That One, in Time Ago, did all things well — 
By The Life of THE ONE, did all full well — 


So laid the sacred mine from Here to Here. 
Ones, above the lie, two, sought and found it. 


Their flesh-born bits scale faith to defiance. 


Ones’ ecstasy, these fragments’ melting pot. 
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The over-all halfway mark of re-turn 

To The Way of THE ONE was reached after 
Many aeons — including those ages 

Of darkness as self-sense devised its world 
From its beginning to its limit, man. 

By time, the long descent, the slow ascent. 
Yet the latter half, by measure the same, 
Shall outgo the former by rising rate, 

As pace and vehicle-wise shortening 


For Ones, the end draws fast upon itself. 


Heightening Spiritual Consciousness, 
Determining rate of dissolution 

Of the self-inturned compulsory world, 
Follows the sure trail to Infinity 
Blazoned through by That One in Time Ago. 
Piecemeal turn-offspring, of whatever bent, 
Course equally to each culminant One, 

As due individualization, 

Inherent in Ones, neareth full-flower. 


Ah Life! Thou All! Pure Being! Ecstasy! 
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As a radiant center or body, 

In the death-dealing system of the turn, 
Emits energy of a kind, by rate, 

In exact accordance with its degree 

As such unit (assuming, the moment, 

No turnliability otherwise), 

So the status and given position 

Of That One, at seat of the universe, 

The turn, in Time Ago, gave out, the while, 
Inevitably, the mode and measure 

Thereof: pure spiritual pervasion, 

With phenomenal sayings, works, and proofs 
Of action, exemplary to the death — 

All keys, irresistibly recorded 

And continuingly effectual 

By the living power of extension 


Of the one and perfect Original. 
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Thus the power — in the sayings, the works, 
And the acts of That One, in succession — 
Derives of Truth: the One Way of increase 

Or growth in Spiritual Consciousness 

To complete Oneness with THE ONE, the All. 
Hence it uplifts and leads out of the turn 
By a rate consistent with inner gain 

And strength of endurance in passage through 
The darksome auras which accompany 


The final die-hard holds of illusion. 


Ones are imbued with this holy ardour 

And redeeming grace as each can respond 

At own stage toward Wholeness. The elders, 

Now close upon the crowning requisite 

For all in one, have peeled the turn’s last skin 
From the lapse and are at work on the rights 


To the floodgates of ecstasy. Ah ye! 
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There are three ways of ill. In Time Ago, 

There were healings of the first and.second, 

Not of the third of which That One gave voice 

And the supreme performance. Withal, 

But few were healed in that or any age 

For after the head-sides of Ones, there came, 

With selfsame symptoms, human forms, fragments 

Of themselves, slaves of the world, unaligned 

For cure; though certain fragments, of faith, near, 


Within the scope of their Ones, were revived. 


The first way: turn-limit back-burn to self 
From self-acts. The second: movement out of 
These patterns whilst overcoming, by gain 

In Spiritual Consciousness. The third: 
Known path and passage by elders to goal 

Of permanent full spirit-rate for all — 

As co-redemptively, in sum for each, 
Pervading ill motions of sloth, turn-plots, 


For younger Ones and their own near fragments. 


Their latter work done, the elders shall live 
(As al! Ones) in virginal ecstasy 
Until the Hour when, their fragments spelled in 


To the wholesome rate, all re-turn in one. 


That One minced no words and spared no comers 
Of the turn, although misinterpreted 

By rote of illusion: the lasting fire 
Conceived as torment reserved for sinners; 
Damnation, another word for the same. 
When, what? The Spiritual Consciousness, 
The Holy Light, the Radiance Divine, 

Is the Sacred Fire which re-turns the turn 
Of self-consciousness to Itself, The Way — 
Perishing, yea, the illusion, the lie, 

And all its monstrous self-to-self allure; 


Damned, yea, never to seem to be again. 
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Where That One claimed to be one with the Source 
(Destined fulfillment of all likenesses), 

Deemed blasphemer, by one set of the turn; 
Fqual, in trinity, by another; 

Ignored as a missioner by many. 


Of no moment. The Truth embraces all. 


Wherein That One’s choice of close followers, 
As from the legion of the unlearned 

Rather than the fast bind of religion, 
Occasioned comments far from the premise 
That these dynamically open hearts — 

As well as the cry of the forerunner — 

Were of the hope and the joy of re-turn 

Of all. Representative, they, from first 

To last key-level of the halfway stage; 
Together with an all-inclusive key 

Of the turn, figuring That One’s triumph 
Over the closure, death. Thence, to be drawn, 
Later, a chief dissenter, from the ranks 

Of religious bigotry, to the Light; 

A strong One, next the first of the chosen, 


As a seal of verve, as on-go for all. 


That One pierced through the limit of the turn, 
Hence entered via the eldest likeness 

(Which height in Consciousness vaulted the rest 
Before the cumulative lapse felled all) 
Therein, taking human form, directly, 

Through the female head-side of that likeness 
By grace of the absolute conjunction 

Of the full creative rate to Wholeness 

With the readiness, the knowing assent, 

Of each (as proved by the eldest, for all) — 


At the critical mid point of re-turn. 


That One uttered what was asked in old time: 

As to THE ONE, The Source, “Why, forsaken?” 

To bring to the fore, for clearance, that cry 

Which had its inception, for each likeness, 

At its spiritual birth or release 

In THE ONE. Even as a seed rayed of f 

By a plant, THE ONE's Ones are let off, lone, 
Within their Source, unto Oneness therewith. 

This (then came the lapse, the turn). This remains. 


This is. This shall be —as, soon, Ones re-turn. 
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That One made distinction between the Ones 
Of the Light and their offspring of the dark. 
lasting Life, the former; death, the latter; 


Turn-issue restored Ones, in the re-turn. 


Citing the lesser bondage of flesh-turns 
To greater of mental-turns, That One showed 
How such would return before the other — 


Mind and form, the same; differing mass, rate. 


That One so gave Love of THE ONE first place 
That, all given, none but the same obtained 
Unto one another; that is, all care 


Toward Love of THE ONE. This. This alone. 


Turn love is of self’s self, that of others. 
Acorn, turned to self, or other as such, 
Would decay and die, not becoming oak. 


Ones must yield all to The Way of THE ONE. 
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That One, to the Source: “Forgive . . they know not ” 


Not merely of the blind urges at hand, 
But the whole illusion of the self-world, 


In that it knows not anything it does — 
Of no effect in the Real, THE ONE. 


That One, one of the only begotten 
Of THE ONE (its own perfect likeness), came 
To recall those young kindred likenesses 


Which had slowed and become involved in self. 


Three in one? THE ONE, its Ones, Consciousness. 


That One used similies appropriate 

To exercise of Consciousness — without 
Deference to human turn-reasoning. 

To latch or latch not; head-sides of Ones, yes; 


Their fragments, yes or no; all shall re-turn. 
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The more nearly complete the ministry 

Of That One, the more the turn element 

Became aroused to annihilate cause 

And causer alike; yet not by choice, will 

And plan, as it seemed, but unconscious force 
Of its own limit, death, upon itself. 

In no way applying to the person, 

Apparent, of That One — this last turnedness 
Was but the last bond to be loosed — to Life — 


By Ihat One’s passage through it and beyond. 


“Leave all ... Follow ...” — That One exhorted Ones. 
Let go self, self’s world; open in THE ONE 

To follow the One Way to Fulfillment: 

Conscious Oneness with THE ONE forever. 


Spiritual Consciousness alone wafts 


The Direction — through the turn’s remainder — 


Cardinal to its final end. Ah, ye! 
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“Except ye eat the flesh ...” That One declared. 


That One, being wholly one with THE ONE — 

Which is Spirit, Conscious Perfect Being — 

What then appeared as a physical form — 

Not of the turn — was that stretch of Oneness, 
So positioned, for the while, to imbue 

And secure Spiritual Consciousness 

Throughout the turned state of Ones. And indeed 
Except that Ones partake, they, unredeemed 


Of self-sense, are as dead to the One Life. 


The turn-world attaches to the letter, 

Not the Spirit — in. this as in all else — 

Makes mere human institution and rule; 

Claims communion, whilst following the world 

In all things. Yet, head-sides (with near fragments) 
Know the call of their Own, and responding, 

Enter upon the fairway to Oneness 

With THE ONE, That One, all — in Ecstasy. 

The Song of Life Eternal — Here and Now. 
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BOOK SIX 


Ones — in this last appearance on the earth — 
Re-entered the flesh at that telling stage 
Where the trail of self consciousness unwinds 
Into its backup, the self-to-self maze 

Which preceded the onrush of self-sense 

Into its self-illusory self-world. 

Through past stages they had thus far re-turned. 
Ones, in order, irresistibly came 

Into those revolving types and measures 

Of subjection yet to be overcome 

By each. Done. They now re-meet with the maze 
Where, their self-let world behind them, they grope 
And demur. They must leap this yawning pass 
And draw, withal, the impalpable maze 

To the heart of their spiritual goal. 

This wants finesse. The voiding maze hovers 
Throughout. To disarm their turned flesh-issue 
Is to win all — but not by implements 

Of dialogue. Felicity alone 

Avails — to mystic reclaim of their own. 


Ecstasy — Conscious Oneness with THE ONE. 
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Awaken, thou One! 
Thou true 


Thou holy 


Awaken thou, newly, 
In the All 
Of THE ONE! 


Thy station appeals thee 


Thy sustenance flows 


But Here 
Here 
Here alone! 
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Come forth 
into thine ow 


throughout 


Acquit thyself 
as One 
of THE ONE 


Enliven 
the state 


of thy purpose 


Establish 
in constancy 


the Holy Way 
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Ye are shown where it is that ye abide 


And it is in the Heaven of Heavens. 


Ye are lifted by ways unknown to man. 


Ye are ensconced in THE ONE which is All. 
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The Way of Truth 


thy heart is following 


The All of Life 


thy spirit shall receive 


The Word is for thee as for no other — 


For each partakes in the sum of each grade — 


Each, more, as each neareth the Infinite — 


Where all shall be fulfilled — One with THE ONE 
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Thou art introduced into regions where 

No jot of earth can trace thee. Thou art drawn 
By the subtle Power of Consciousness 

To the open realm of the Infinite. 

Let not another nor a fragment’s turn 

Defect thee from thy bidance in THE ONE. 

Impe! them to thy lead by Holiness 

Unenterable except by union 


With its own similitude. Let it be. 
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Far over and beyond the wanton lair 
Thy works are secret in the Living ONE. 
Thy labors in the pain-wracked area 


Of self-impingement brought to end at last. 


Sorry disproportions characterize 
The latter period. These laid thee low. 
Yet hard-won benefits shall far outdo 


That widespread ill. Thou shalt recover, whole. 


Now, happily, be stayed in thine own lot 
In Oneness with THE ONE, increasingly, 
To go not out again — by which effect 


The holy ardours shall extend to all. 
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Thou art witness before the tomb of earth, 

The tomb of tombs throughout the universe, 

To That which now discloses the last face 

Of death to press upon the errant sense 

Of self — the wraith of the personal hel! 

Of each — where loathsome reveries have played 
Their victim for a fool in a vortex 

Of images, reactions, bred and fed 


By turn-consciousness, mind-form-emotion. 


Dispel this apparition of a self 

Which never was, is not, shall never be — 
With absorption in the Infinite ONE — 
Spirit, Conscious Perfect Being, the All — 
To thence move innocently through the world, 
Upon the Heavenly Experience, 

In the Direction of re-turn of all — 

Owning but the wisdom of sustainment 


In Oneness with Life. Ah, the heart’s content! 
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Ah, the wonder that thy heart is singing — 

That through the dark the Light hath come to thee — 
That where the rank oppressive elements 

Have waylaid thee, through others and through self, 
In grievous contradiction of the Truth — 

The Holy ONE emboldens thee to stem 

This cortege of the traitor to thy life, 

By means at thy command, revealed to thee, 

And slough its noxious maulers from thy grace, 

By swift and permanent disallowance. 


Ye know the tool and the procedure. Act. 


And the Song of THE ONE shall rend the earth 
And with it, all the gradient forces 

From first to last, throughout the universe — 
Rend, that is, to the end of seeming life, 
From eldest to youngest, of Ones which turned 
To self. The Way brings the creative rate 
Within the reach of all Ones forever — 

Pure Consciousness upon which Ones shall rise 


To Oneness with THE ONE. The Day at hand. 
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To unite with Truth at a rate beyond 
The turn, and the maze precedent to it, 
Is to enter peace inexhaustible 


For final stage of re-turn to THE ONE. 


Of very Life, The Way is unto thee. 
Partake of it, thy daily sustenance, 
Nor fail, that empty ways may pass from thee, 


That investiture in THE ONE be thine. 


Following thy lead, troops of thy fragments 
Mass at every level in the turn, 
In all extremes of seeming good and ill, 


To the culminant posture of re-turn. 


The fervor of thy nature is to give, 
Most hearteningly, The Word of THE ONE, 
As the hour draws near for thy espousal 


Throughout the oneness of the all of all. 


103 


Thy course leads out of the human cavern — 
As a subtle sense charts the only pass. 
Looking neither left nor right, tread it. Take 


Firm notice of nothing save its makings. 


Stand by thy wisdom in Truth, unto Life, 

Fazed by none. Let the wealth of thy tender 
Dazzle both the learned and unlearned. 

Give of thy self to the death. Thou art free — 
Indeed, thou art free -in THE ONE to do 

As thou wouldst, in safety. Thy mode is plain. 
Thy hand in thine own lot, distinct from all, 
Is yet by virtue, insofar, at one 

With all. The day of exchange is over. 

On the whole, disinvolvement, each with each, 
Has come about. Pacts cannot be recalled 
Which are at end. No lot can now abide 

But the pertinent face of things enroute 

Which, as the last steps of re-turn, allow 


The most to Living Oneness with THE ONE. 
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Founded, upon Truth, in Life, is The Word — 
And it pierces from first to last throughout 
The universe. It leads on, to release, 
Total and final. Thou shalt live to see 


All things accomplished of thy soul’s desire. 


Forgetting the old haunts that drew thee of f 
From the Holy ONE, let thy bent be hewed 

And honed for the higher elevations 

Where self, no longer self, is only so 


Reorientated, to fulfillment. 
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But a modicum of the turn roves on. 

Only the whir of its last feeble thrust 
Sounds in upon thee. It cannot pull thee 
Back into the fray of self-sense. A while — 
And in the hearing, thou shalt hear nothing 


Save the welcome of thy liberation. 
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Enter this day that state of Oneness where, 
Having re-crossed the border of the lapse 
Which precipitated the world of self, 

Ye may abide in THE ONE without loss. 

The handicap of the lesser measure 

Can but slow thee in dwindling proportion 
As thy certain advance in Consciousness 
Overcomes it. Thus, degree by degree, 
From here on, since no dark law of the turn 
Can hold nor functionate but on itself, 
Thou shalt freely mount in the Infinite 


To complete and lasting Oneness therewith. 
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How is it, that of it, anything is written — 
that which is ineffable — yet out of the Living 
Experience comes The Word which carries the Ione, 


unmistakable, for them who can hear. 


And they shall be roused from their slumber — and 
shall be moved in their spirits — and shall know. 
They shall rejoice and shall come together in a 


place which is revealed of the Holy unto them. 


And who can touch them, and what can disturb them? 
No one. Nothing. For the turn is held off from 
the radiant power of their Vision. It shall be 
vented as by itself, yet by virtue of their 
Beatitude — and it shall be no more. For The Way 
of Oneness of Ones in THE ONE shall be secured 


unto them forever. 
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The Word impels thee, in Consciousness of Life. 
Of Life alone, The Word impels thee. For out of 
the Limitless is the power upon thee which 
restores thee to The Way, self-lost to thee on 
the slope of thy spirit’s release as a perfect 


One of THE ONE. 


In the universe, as it is both seen and unseen, 
the world of self-consciousness, there is rep- 
etition upon repetition of the like, naught 
unto naught, as sense of self impresses self. 
And the subject and the means are the same 
everywhere — self unto self of self. Hence, know- 
ing nothing beside, when they which are of this 
world of self see or hear anything of The Word, 
they see and hear it not, and by them it is 
denounced as vague and insubstantial because it 
is beyond them, and as repeating itself to no 
purpose because they cannot perceive The Life, 
THE ONE, which is All throughout. 


The many, excepting the few, fragments of Ones, 
in seeming separation, steeped in self, unaware ly 
attribute to Ones and to The Word that which 


applies to themselves and their own vagaries. 
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For theirs is the illusory and unstable, self 
only, and all expression and action, the same, 
repetition, death unto death. But the Ones, now 
well along in the last of re-turn, know that 
the sustained Word is ever-new, of Life Divine, 
and that every Saying thereof is as a key which 
openeth the Consciousness afresh, leading 
ever nearer to that degree which meets the 
creative rate of original issuance of Ones, 
which is the One Way to Fulfillment, Conscious 


Oneness with THE ONE. 
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Of ways, there is that way of The Way by 
which Ones may come into the highest 
advance continuingly possible, within the 
overall stage of all, which stage is at 
One, in proportion, with each in the lot 
of each. And such lot, as shown, is in 
order of issuance of Ones, though the same 
for each, whole in potential, unto Oneness 
with THE ONE, Conscious Perfect Being. 


That way of The Way is at hand. Let Ones learn of: 
OPENNESS 
DIRECTION 
NOW 


Herein is the restored and restoring position in 
Consciousness, throughout — for as receiving is increased, 
Direction is taken up, accordingly, unto the whole 
restoration. 


OPENNESS 

wherein the individual likeness of THE ONE — 
by virtue of THE ONE which in-lives it, by virtue of 
the One Consciousness through which it is to realize 
THE ONE — consciously opens in THE ONE, to consciously 
receive of THE ONE toward complete Conscious Oneness 


with THE ONE. 
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Now this Openness is not of any way or part of the 
universe, not of that small portion of individuality 
which is turned to self, which in turn is turned into 
the universe, the world of self-sense. 


It is purely spiritual, this Openness, having no refer- 
ence to the human self, others, the world, before, 
during, after. It is the upliftment, this Openness, 
of the true nature of individuality which is purely 
spiritual, unto realization of THE ONE which is purely 
spiritual. 


It seems clusive, the concept of this Openness, to the 
new aspirant and to them along the way until, by faithful 
adherence, via the bridge of understanding, Ones come 
to know of the first draught of Living Experience of the 
Living ONE. It may be but for a moment, yet Ones know, 
by their own spirit, the Spirit of which they are come, 
the Same — and thereafter, nothing can quench their 
thirst for their own life’s Life, and no lie of the 
world (itself, illusion) can ever again deceive them 
that this is illusion. 


The mind of them who know not may deny to it any reality, 
and their emotions may scorn its purity — but Ones, 
having tasted of the fruit of their innate aspiration, 
their Own, want now toknow how to meet all requirements, 
that they may re-gain their lost measure, that they may 
become fully open, that they may fully receive. 
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DIRECTION 

wherein Ones consider, but only for purpose 
of re-turn, the state of that portion of self in the 
universe of self, apart (in self-consciousness) from 
THE ONE and The Way (Spiritual Consciousness). 


Ones come into the living-out of Direction, step by step, 
as they put off the darkness of self-as-self, subjection 
by subjection — as they take on, hour by hour, the 
heartening verve of enlightenment. Here is the liberating 
action of overcoming, ofttimes strenuous and devious, 
together with growing vision which is alternately swift 
and bright, slow and beclouded, upon the route of re-turn 
through the myriad turns of the turn. Yet neither of 
these aspects obtains except by cause of the Openness of 
each at the stage of each, which is by cause of THE ONE, 
and The Way of THE ONE, within its Ones, unto its Ones. 


Until the last vestige of the lastmost of the turn, the 
world of self-consciousness, is overtaken by Spiritual 
Consciousness, each One, at any given stage in the 
over-all stage of all, stands exactly so high in Spiritual 
Consciousness, exactly so low in self-consciousness — 
therefore is in the exact position, exact location, and 
of the exact rate, accordingly. 


Spiritually drawn by Consciousness, to THE ONE — humanly 
pulled back and down by self-sense, into the dark 
presentations and emotions of the universe of self- 
consciousness, both its seeming good and its seeming 
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ill — Ones are as torn between two — until, by degree 
of the former, the latter is rent end to end with a 
veritable Passage of Light. Henceforward, Ones take this 
Route through the illusory world of self — the Direction 
of the way out — the Direction of the way of re-turn 
to THE ONE — oblivious of all beside — oblivious even 
of the apparencies through which the Direction leads — 
heeding but the Direction. 


The Direction is as an extension of their Openness, the 
active effect of it upon the turned portion of their 
individuality, compelling it, out of its involvements, 
into alignment with the near-tovall of the individuality 
which is yet freely suspended in THE ONE. The phantom 
universe of their descent into self-consciousness having 
disappeared as their own self-tovself apparition, Ones 
shall begin to enjoy to the full their destiny as Ones 
of THE ONE, and shall proceed, full tilt, each in own 
intactness and perfection of individualization, to 
complete Conscious Oneness with THE ONE. 


Only through individuality itself, the individual 
likeness of THE ONE (its only begotten, its only 
issuance), can the full rate of advance in Spiritual 
Consciousness be established once and for all. Only as 
the likeness, issued in the entirety of its potential, 
released of THE ONE, is thus free of THE ONE, within 
THE ONE, can full individualization of Consciousness 
come about. 
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When the transitory selfed-illusions of the lapse are 
gone forever, erect spiritual position shall be secured. 
The little false universe of self consciousness, with 
all its back-tovself pressures, having been taken up 
in the full rate, Ones shall come to know but THE ONE 
and The Way of THE ONE, increasingly, to Fulfillment — 
the One and the Same for each — Conscious Oneness 


with THE ONE. 


The Direction for each relates to those (and those only) 
thoughts, words, actions, circumstances — as of oneself, 
relationships, associations, service — in the sense that 
it passes through certain aspects, in certain ways, 
according to the path of disinvolvement for each. At 
points, this takes place irresistibly, by virtue of 
spiritual progress made in previous stages which re- 
asserts its influence in the present re-appearance in the 
universe of the turned portion of individuality. These 
spontaneous, seemingly unaccountable, surges continue 
until the former gain meets with the new increase. 


In the final appearance in human form, the final stage of 
re-turn, all past gains recovered, the Direction leads 
on by strength of immediate station in Consciousness 
and by steadily rising height therein. Hence, Ones so 
situated, at any given moment of time in the universe, 
will be found in the Living Experience of Conscious 
Oneness with THE ONE, incomplete awareness of Direction, 
through every least shade of every least thought, word, 
action, location, condition. 
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In the latter period of the final stage of re-turn, 
Ones shall have passed the apparently distinct need for 
awareness of Direction in itself, having attained that 
degree of Conscious Oneness with THE ONE which reaches 
past the limits of the universe of self consciousness. 


From here on, until the end of the universe, when in its 
totality it is taken up, re-turned — that is, each and 
all Ones, from first to last, whose temporary lapse from 
Spiritual Consciousness brought about this self -to-self 
compulsory world of self-consciousness — Ones shall 
abide throughout in a state of Ecstasy of Oneness with 
THE ONE, Conscious Being, Pure Spirit, the Life, the All. 
This state, fully occupying the central form of that 
portion of each individuality still within the universe, 
shall heighten to the full rate of increase in Spiritual 
Oneness. It then shall pervade, take up, all of their 
own bits and pieces of separated self consciousness, in 
all varying measure-type forms and patterns, seen and 
unseen, on the instant that such rate is attained. Then 
shall be the end of the world, so-called, never to seem 
to be again — the establishment through individual ity 
for all Ones, present and to come — the complete and 
perfect way of individualization of Consciousness — unto 
utter Oneness with THE ONE. 


NOW 

when Ones see — having-been apprised of the Living 
Reality of THE ONE, Ones, The Way, and of the lapse of 
Ones, as individual likenesses of THE ONE, into self- 
Consciousness, in a resultant transitory illusory world 
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of their own — that they have but one consideration in 
the constant immediate Now, a knowing basic integration 
will begin to take place within them; and with it, the 
Conviction that the overcoming of self-sense and advance 
in Spiritual Consciousness can thus proceed in earnest, 
and directly, come what may. 


That the one consideration can be grasped at once, can 
be renewed instantaneously, continuingly, affords 
comfort and assurance, reveals the sustaining power so 
long desired — for the purely Spiritual Openness in 
THE ONE penetrates the Direction which is its own effect 
through self consciousness, and the immediate Now is the 
ever-present, ever-ready agent for direct access to the 
former and direct contact with the latter. 


At first glance, all of this may seem to be quite 
obvious, simple — but let Ones try to put it into 
practice for a day, an hour, and something of the 
intricate network and multiple die-vhards of their 
involvement in self-consciousness will be exposed to 
them as never before. Yet, together with their dismay 
over this unvarnished exhibit of the manifold physical, 
mental and emotional complexities of their predicament, 
come the crystal clear apprehension of the life-and- 
death necessity to stem it and the bone-felt resolve to 
do so, with the all-in-one spiritual means at their 
command: Openness-Direction-Now — the powerful bare 
singleness of Truth through the lie-upon-lie, the 
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cyclic deviousness of illusory forces, in this world 
of self-reflection. 


Ones are thus cut clean, liberated, removed, from the 
universe of self consciousness — in whole and in part, 
including that most horrendous of all, the mind-bound, 
hide-bound aberration called human nature — as they 
become identified solely, in Openness, with the One Aim, 
increase in Spiritual Consciousness, unto the One 
Destiny, Conscious Oneness with THE ONE, the All, 
Perfect Being, Spirit, Life, Infinite and Eternal — 
aligned, in that portion of self yet amid the world, 
with the pure principle of Direction alone — in the 
constant Now. It is then the grand Aye or Nay to every 
situation which the turn-world presents, whether or not 
the Direction makes passage through it — and as to what 
inly comes to them for choice of work or service, whether 
it be of genuine inspiration or illusion. 


Ones come to desire and to know but Openness in THE ONE, 
the Direction of The Way, Now. 
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The Word dispels for thee the mystery 


Of thy hard lot in the clutches of earth. 


Aside from the certain preservation 

Of thine own oneness and gain in THE ONE, 
Thou art truth-wise made to render the same 
From first to last, throughout the all of all. 
Thus every level of involvement 

Of self-sense in the total universe 

Must be penetrated by thy stature 


That the lost oneness of all be restored. 


The Word breaks the over-long, over-much, 
Which has all but broken thee in thy Watch — 
The bit by bit, the whirling bit by bit, 
Overcome by thee, which yet bedeviled 

Thy heart in retrace of the universe. 

Not longer so. The overlap is off. 

Openness at large shall nonplus the rest. 


Recover. Immune, build thy hallowed lodge. 


The Word calls forth of thee exultancy 


In thine essential wholeness. All is Now. 


121 


Coming as thou art into the Glory 

From the bonds which self-sense laid upon thee, 
Be at once acclimated, nor tarry 

To take note of finial adjustments 


Of the vanishing ties of flesh and blood. 


Thy heart and thy hand are at one at last 
Making of thee a worthy one throughout. 
For as thy flesh is functionating, all, 
With the breath of thy holy aspirings, 
And no taint of morbid self-will remains, 


Thy healing is entire and thy strength, white. 


THE ONE worketh within thee and through thee. 
THE ONE is thy Life. Thy Life is THE ONE. 
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The perfect ONE engages thee, of Truth, 

And sounds within thy heart a depth of Love 
Unknown before thy spirit plumbed the dark 
Of suffering in the sorry order 


Of these closing days of self consciousness. 
One Love — Love of THE ONE — Love of The Way. 
For Herein the last freedoms are restored. 
Herein directness is thy staff and shield — 
Gracing all conditions, all conformers 

Of the dying world, with the live sure touch 


And the bright clear tone of Felicity. 


Bliss — final stage of re-turn — to THE ONE. 
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The Watch within the heart of the likeness 
(Thou art a perfect likeness of THE ONE) 


Is of the Life, unto Infinity. 


Watch, then, in the Watch. Do not leave the Watch. 
For here is Consciousness, Pure Consciousness — 
The light in individuality 

Whereby THE ONE, the All, Perfect Being, 

Is known, in Essence, in Oneness therewith, 


Degree by degree, unto the Fullness. 


Watch. Through all things, watch. In Life. Real Life. 
Thus shall all things be moved of thy bidding — 

Hostile things, away. Devious, straightened. 

Ill, healed. Dark, lightened. The unknown, revealed. 
Thus shall all avenues be made open 


To the cause of thy flowering mission. 
For heretofore — the root, the branch, the stem — 


Travailing. But now the flower — Peace, Joy — 


Radiance of thy Oneness with THE ONE. 
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Come away from all — to the holy place 


Of thine only Abode — in the Stillness. 


Here the Living Consciousness sustains thee — 
Affirming thee, true likeness of THE ONE, 


In all the aspirations of thy heart. 


Look not again into the turn. Erase 
All memory of it. Forget the lie — 


Its slavish beck and call. Heed but The Way. 
Tread firmly the Invisible Passage, 
Step by step, hour by hour, throughout all things 


Within thy charge — that thy worth be made whole. 


The Hour of thy Oneness is upon thee — 


Singing thy New Song of Love in THE ONE! 
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Ah, thou art stanced upon the utmost height! 


The lie shrinks from thee. Truth embraces thee. 
Fret not over thy purification 

Nor wax impatient with the slow demise 

Of dregs of the turn which still would have thee — 
But, immediate in open presence 

In THE ONE, receive The Life in Essence 


At the quick of each, to its undoing. 


Ah, thou art fit and ready for the All! 
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The hour is Now — when thou shalt heed thy Guide 
Into the further reaches of thy lot 

Where nothing of the turn can follow thee — 
Where Sustenance, by which alone thy life 


Is plenished, is available to thee. 


Here, the urgence of thy heart hath brought thee — 
Here, to the Fount, thy famished soul is come — 
Out of the wilderness, out of the fire, 

The wind, the stone — out of the blood and brain — 


Fresh from the bowels of self thou art loosed. 


Thine innocence restored thee, what the like 
Of the end of thy passage through the earth? 
To bound it — moving of such high Domain, 
Such speed and accuracy, no column 


Of the turn can perpetrate an inning. 


Thy health recovering, thy strength returns — 
And all thy graces shall emerge until, 

No former ill remembering, thy life 

Shall be to thee one constant state of Bliss. 


Oneness with THE ONE, the All. Blessed be! 
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Soon the earth shall be stilled of thy passage 
As thy feet are lifted out of its range — 
Hence, out of the range of the universe — 
Into that living state of Consciousness 


Whereof thy spirit receiveth The Word. 


Long hast thou habited within the dark 

To bring the Light to bear upon the seat 
Of its making, to the fall of its parts, 
To the return of its wailing self-sense 


To THE ONE. Give now of the Life alone. 


The stage is past when Ones can make a gain 
Toward Wholeness by communication 

In the world. It is past — throughout. Give all 
To yieldedness-openness in THE ONE. 


The world cannot but follow — to the Same. 


If Ones leave not the world whilst in it, 
Knowing but THE ONE, in midst of all things, 
The turn shall backlash them with the ferment 
Of that measure slated for its re-turn. 


Ones, the world, all — unto Oneness — THE ONE! 
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All things said, and all things done, times over-— 
Yet Ihe Word continueth, is sustained 

To Ones through every phase of the way 

Of re-turn — even as THE ONE, The Life. 


Even as THE ONE, Ihe Life — Blessed be! 
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Let the Peace of THE ONE calm and heal thee. 


Rest abroad in the all of thy spirit — 
The vast unbroken all of thy likeness — 


The whole likeness of THE ONE which thou art. 


Herein is thy receiving, to the full. 
Herein, yielded, open, unto THE ONE, 


All Life, of Truth, shall enter into thee. 

And by the same, all things removed from thee 
Which, of the turn, oppress and startle thee, 
Which wound thee to the vitals of thy heart. 

Let the old slaveries depart from thee — 

With the prides, the harms, deceptions and fears — 


Let Love of the Perfect govern thy ways. 


Stake all of thy likeness in Holiness. 
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No empty, idle word shall pass thy lips. 

No futile thought shall occupy thee more. 
Emotion shall no longer trouble thee. 

Thine actions, all, shall be impelled of thee 
Within the way of re-turn to THE ONE 

By virtue of thy constant openness 


To receive THE ONE. Stay so, to the full. 


Thus shall be thy latter days on the earth — 
Fraught with Glory, enveloped in Beauty — 
Of the Divine Beatitude in thee, 

Thee in it. Abiding, degrees beyond 

The turn’s last measure of inveiglement. 
Herein, to reach the all-embracing rate — 


Ones, the world, taken up — ONE, forever. 
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Thy perils disperse from thee, even now — 
The chains laid on thee are broken, by might 
Of thy fidelities unto THE ONE. 


Thy weakness becomes strength; thy concerns, trust. 
Thine ableness emerges from the bounds 


Set by illusion of self-consciousness. 
List carefully — the pathway seems narrow 


Without, but is wide with joy to thy heart 


As thine inner life comes into the All. 


133 


The Word cometh to thee of Holiness — 


To Holiness it calls and leads. Follow. 


Heed not the dull dead weight of the turn’s end 
As it brings on its last aberrations. 

Go not down with the world’s hand across thee. 
Linger not to hear its version of ill. 

Do not cry out again at its bidding 


Nor seek escape in its dissolute forms. 


Hold firmly to THE ONE — and presently 
Thy wholeness shall! come through thine all. dh ye! 
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Of words, 
the many 


Of The Word 
but ONE 
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By the Same Author 


Song Consum'mate 

Thou Art Upon The Rock 
Open Thy Heart 

Now 

Ye Have Asked Enough 
The Latter Keys 

The Master Key 

Sayings Of The Word 
The Word 


From Here On Out 


Be Happy 
The Helping Hand 
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